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"'Flf‘t:krm You're m Noo Yawk,"” wan
Romp'n next deliberite contribution to
the tonversalion,

"You're right, sald Gorry, "“"How did
You puesa LT

"L b'en thar," sald Keimp.

With  that, tatk Ingred aerry  Ihe
ntinctively avolded the quonstion  direet
and Kemp vonehumifed nothing mors. Not
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Hore was an épening, but 1t eams too
Inte.  Carry 414 not tey to follow It up.
Onee more In the saddle Komp soemed
to heqgulre & sudden new ease pf body
and mind, He hung by ond kies and n
BHreip and lenned over toward Gerty.
“Btranger he #nld. “U'm much obliged
fto y¥o. Tt'a n long way 'm tho Alamo to
Noo Yawk, hut the hall country's under
ofe fenee. Tle waved hlg hand and woa
Bane alter his pocketrain, Heting hle mule
wilh' hin ‘govsc-neaked dptirs into o pros
testing canters  Gorry Collowed him with
hin oyes, 1a felt 0 nense of toss and
failire. Wemp had been ke o brenth
of alr laden with sgome long-forgotten
soent that deflea moemory to glve It a
nume,

For days Gerey's mind kept going baek
to Kl lodger for & night, This strunger
hitd braken the fulet flow of life, He
hod Eone, but the eommotion he had
cnused lngered on, Two weekn anfter hia
phsdsing, evening wie  settling  on
Fuzendn PFlotes, the eono of a mule's

yon.,
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Iy ES snld Gerry, and added. with an
'

jden to establighing n link, *like

w gaid Kemp. "I nin't f'm the

¥ geery looked Incredulous.  “Aren’t you

an Amerloan?
o am," replied Wemp, unperturbed.

mincihe stopn on the bridge made Gerry
look up from Nia work, Kemp was rlds
Ink toward him, It waa as though he
coma In nnswer o Gerry's  copdtant
(honghts, derry hurrled forward to moot
Him,

“Howdy," mald Wemp and paused omn
thot to menmire his wolcome. He wna
satinflotd and urged hin tired muls  on
toward the house. Chotry swalked beside
Wim nnd learned that tha shipment of
archidn  bid Just eaught the steénmer
nt the comnt., Kemp undnddled his mule
and tosaed the hnrness nnd silcker upon
the véranda: CGerry ppened the gup Into
the pasture and the mule nosed (te cau-
tlous way throulth to'water and the grasa,
Ab Gerry wan closing the gip Kemp camae
up and stood beside him. Flo onst n
knowing oye over the fat stock. *'Vou
done i good Jobh for Licher,” he remurked.

Corry nodded « 1tte sndly. “Yeu" ho
anldy “the contract’s Mlpd, Lirher's send-
Ing for the stock day after tomorrow.”

An they sat on tho veranda that night
Emoking endlpss cigaretica Kemp Lurnml
to his hoat. "IMye ming If 1 stay aver
. dny with you? Treath 18, 1 want to
he'n drive that stock up teo Lleborfa. |1
whnt to he'n whistle o bunch o' slgera
nlong once more and gmell the dust an’
the 1enkin' udders, an' I shouldn't won-
der I T lot out n yell or mo corralin® ‘vm
at the other end.”

Carry nodded understondingly.  "Why
did you leave itT* he ventirod, and then
rogretted and murmured, “Never mind.'”

But lKemp owne not offened, “Naw,” he
gndd, 1 hrin't kKilled my man—not latels
wqior anyiHing ke that. I left 1t he
woent  on remitieconily, hotatine I
couldn’t he'p it 1 got to dreamin® nighta
of pu'ple clties*’

“Purple what?" exelaimed CGerry,

Kemp took n algnrotte from hisg tmouth
und almost amiled. “"Never Jdid hear of
The Pu'ple City, 1 reckon?”

Gerry shaook his hewd, Kemp drew a
woll-worn wallet from the capaelous In-
ner pockoet of his vest and took out n
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RAINBOW CLUB

[ARMER SMITHS

i PIN-MONEY TALK

,’.iJur Children—Isn't it perfectly You must learn to MEET people
- al? We have this minute | and to talk pleasantly with them and
e 18,000 members, but that is not | persuade them to do what you wart
sagh. Clubs in New York, Cincin- | them to do.
fiand Kansas City cach have over | T am happy to think that two of
000 members. Of course, it has | gur girls have made one dollar selling
gn them over a year to get that | candy and that FARMER SMITH'S
ny, but we have only been working | RAINBOW CLUB  furnished the
en Thankegiving, 1915, money to start them. I am glad Pat-
I0ne of the FIRST things we are | yjck Sweeney, of Pottsville, has sold
ght in this beautiful club of ours | more papers than ever before, since
to be of service and some of our | he joined our club, And, wonder of
mbers are carning PIN MONEY | wonders! Leonard W. Bitterman, of
a very pleasant way after school | Montgomery avenue, city, has been
on SATURDAYS. the first to earn money through our
L If you are wide awake and willing | pin money plan.
L'do some pleasant work, send me If you want MONEY you have to
your name and address and I will work for it.

-;;:;YDL";:Jhti{';ka‘{f‘am“ﬁ:_“'}f;'f: Write me a special letter NOW.

! “ J ] ' I'\

bt it will help you in after life if FARMER SMITH,
y90 begin earning moncy NOW. Children’s Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

o COMIC VALENTINES
* Oh, goodic!

| Next Monday is Valentine’s Day, so we want to have a party on paper.
Did you ever see @ purty on paper?

Dtaw a comic valentine on white paper with black ink and send it to
your editor. He will print the BEST comic valentines received in the Rain-
" news next Saturday, so you can CUT OUT comic valentines and send
Rem 1o your friends,

Don't wauste a minute. Send in a comic valentine NOW.
" If you want to send a comic valentine to your editor, do so, but make it
ourself. Address Farmer Smith, Children’s Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

~ Qur Postoffice Box
This is little Esther Miller, who
bad 8 happy 9-year-old birthday Sat-
day and who is president of the
borough branch of the Rainbow
Thae are five little girls in
this band, Eliza-
beth Chase, Ruth
M. Milles, Evelyn
Chaa«w md Ger-
main Ostermann
and Esther her-
self (she dubn't

Farmer Smith, Children's Editor,

EveninG Lepaer, Philadelphia,

I wish to become a member of
your Rainbow Club and agree to
DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
AND EVERY DAY—SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG
THE WAY.

Name

R O

Address ....esdessncerssescasase

ABE wiiiivesnnsrsrsasssssrasnses

School T attend...ovvvvervscranse

tell me if dollie be-
longed). They are
hanpy because they
are busy. Esther
writes, “We are
making dresses for
the babies at St
Sothy’s Hospitar and we are going
8 8ad postals to the older folks.”
¥y little folks mre learning the

ik of service,
i Fisher, South 4th street,
Buld like to send wireless messages
! W Club members. If they
b ot know anything about the “dot
B dash,"” she will gladly teach them.
¢ would also like to exchange
Bl with members,
) t do you think?

little patients of the Philadelphia
General Hospital heard about the
elub just through a poatal a Rainbow
member sent to him and now he has
joined the elub himself, His name is
Thomas Smith and he is getting so
well that he is able to run about.
Florence Evans, North 66th street:
Watch the c¢lub news and you will
learn all about the credits. Many
thanks to Frederick Schumaker, Oak
Lane, for sending us a very pretty
story., We hope to hear from him
gsoon again. Olive Collier, Shunk
street: No little Rainbow need form
a branch club, She is perfectly wel-
come all by herself. Thomas Lester
Jones, Bancroft street, has a $6.60-
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One of the

bank account in a Broad street bank.
He is one of the pin money squad, too,
g0 you may expect to sce that bank
account grow.

Brer Rabbit's Telegram

It was nearly noon time when Brer
Rabbit jumped into the Woodland
telegraph office and shouted:

“Can I send o telegram?”

“Don’t know," replied the eperator,

“What do you mean?" asked Brer
Rabbit,

“You may send a telegram,”
the other fellow.,

“Smarty,"” answered Brer Rabbit,
taking a tolegraph blank.

“Who is it to?" asked the operator.

“You don't have to know that, do
you?" asked the fellow with the long
ears,

“Yes,"” he replicd.

said

“Well, it's to Mr. Squirre], Sica- |

more Tree, Woodland, U, 8, A"

“Go ahead and write it,” said the
fellow behind the desk,

“I don't want you to see it,” said
Brer Rahbit.

“This is not a postoffice.”

“Hurry up. Time is money.” The
aperator started to go to work.

“I guess it is," replied Brer Rabbit.
“But say, if Mr. Sguirrel comes in,
tell him I want to see Him.”

“All right,” answered the operator,
“Now SCOOT!"

And Brer Rabbit did seoot.

The King and the Sentinel

(By Gilbert Harris, Snyder avenue,)

About fifty years ago a great
country was at war., The sentinel
who was on duty heard footsteps.
“Who goes there, friend or foe? Ad-
vance and give the countersign if
friend," he said,

It was the king in disguise who ad-
vanced and gave the countersign.
He said to the sentinel, *“Come
with me ‘and have a drink of wine
and a cigarette?” The soldier was
very angry at the.e words and said:
“OfF with you before I kill you. I
would not drink or smoke now."” The
king was pleased with this reply and
the next day when he rode past the
sentinel' he said, “For your obedience
to the rules you shall receive a gold
medal,” The soldier wore the medal
all his life and never forgot those
words he spoke to the king,

Do You Know This?

1. What street makes you run?
(Five credits,)

2. Name three Philadelphians who
are mentioned in history. (Five
credits.)

3. What is hail? (Five eredits.)

Certed for thee and thou didst not come.
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THE PURPLE CITY.
AR T st mupching mangnss,
On tha parple elty'n swalin,
I heara the entfinh catling
To the crawiiah In the orawle
I mw the pater siutbioam,
Horouting from the painted min;
mmw the sun was sullen, |
For the dny had ot begun, |

OF Auply demert stoy-road, |
Ton thomnim] milen Wnid more,
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clty'm wullnt |
Gerty looked upon hin gilest with new l
wondor aa he linnded back the clipping, |
Kemp put it apwny earefully, rolled n fresh
elgarette and blew a thiok puff of smoke
out Into the masnlight. “Can't say It's
po'try and T ean't sny It aln't,. Al T
know In It roped me. 1 know that writer
feller nover munched no manigoes, ‘enlinn
mingoes don't minch, 1 Know he never |
st on no wall an’ heerd catfiah eallin’
‘rauEe oatfish don't enll, PBut he scen it
all, strnnger; jest the way he writ it
down, an' T be'nn droamin® pu'ple citles
evor gencee 1 réud hie depeed,”

I you right
them?" dbked CGorey
“Naw," amald Kemp, 1 dlIn't  have
nothin® to go on. But ene diky n drume
mer foelloe thet T was stngin’ across the
White Mountaing give me a plant mngn-
zglne, and It had an sretlele oh commeaercin

orchlds with pletured in volors,

"They waa mostly Kinder pu'pllah an' I
reclan It was that what gob me started,
It wits the foremnn pointin' out my mount
to me an” I dldn't lose no time. I deapped
my ropie on him an’® 've been ridin® him
over Eenee.”’

“Found any purpls eltiea?*

“UNot rightly. T seon ‘em—tore'n once,
Tt T guean pu'ple ecltles s always yon
plde of thoe mountinln, You can't jest ride
up an' put your brard on ‘o Thoy're |
born. maverioka and they Jdie maverieks.
An' 1 say, good luck to "em.' Kemip ross,
torend away hin cigarette end and satood
lonning witly croplied elbow  and  Kned
ngninst o vorande  pillar, Ilia  leen
auiline fentures and decp-getl eyen were
Ht wmp by the moonlight and sedmed
ronroely to belong 10 His great, loosec-
Jointed frame.  He was 10ose-jolnted but
like & Mail=strong and tough. ‘“There's
one thing about the pu'ple cltles,' he
added, “the davlizht alwaya beats you to
fory jest like In the po'm.”  Heo' turned
and went o to bod.

Qerry sat on In the moonlight gelzed by
o strange pondnest<tho sadness the apircit
fools under the troublad hovering of the
unstialnable and the mirage. Life had
aueer turng.  Why should n cowboy atart
out to look for purple ecitles? Tt won
grotesque on the face of it but, beneath
the foce of It, It was not Brotesque.

Muargarita stele out to sent herself be-
glide him, She alipped her hand Inte hin,
She was worrled. She was alwnva wor-
risll whon Cerry's thoughts were far
wway, UThe Man,'” she sald, for thus she
lind chrlstened her baby boy from the
divy of his birth, “the Man sleeps.  Fe

niart out to look for

grivvely.

S0 he slept, for he I8 0 man.'”

Gerry'a thoughts came bick to his 1it-
tle kingdom, Foe sighed and then he
pmlledl o stnlle of eontent. It §s Inte
then, my flower?'* e put hia arm nround
her. “Lat ue go to bed, for tomorrow
there Is work."

“Tomorrow there In always work," sald
Mbrgarltn., T am not afrald of work,
Gieree. “THe end of work never comes, Tt
I# the things that end that mnke me
afraid® #he, too, hnd felt the NHutter-
tng wings of the unntiainable, Unknow-
Ingly she stood beneath the shiadow of
the strongor's parple clty's walls

The next day Kémp tried honestly to
help Ciorry with the tiling of the soll,
but the efMort wos still-born, Kemp had
almost forgotten how to walk and his
hilgh-heelod hoots fell foul of every hum-
mock. “'Look’sy here, Mr. Lansing," he
sl after half nn hour's toll, “nin't there
o colts=hnd uns—you want biacked nor
cnjves to brand? This here digzin® wnkea
up the rhoumatls in my $ints®

SWhat about milking the cows?" sug-
yested Gerry'.

Kemp aetunlly blushed. He onst a quick
plance nt {lerry to ges If this was some
wenk wittlelsm to be promptly resented,
but woe redssured by tho  surprine in
Gerry's face.  “Sirnmger,’ he sald, *1
aln’t nover tpuched no cow  with my
hinds, I you want I should rope 'sm
an' hog-tle 'em, 1I'm youtr mun, but some
mlasus will have (o toke the milk awny
Cm ‘oem.”

Gerry throw back his hend nand laughed,
but hiz lmugh was stopped short by the
glint in Kemp's eye.

“Phat's all right, Kemp,”* he sald, “The
missus I8 milking them, right now.
What's the matter with you just taking
w holldny? You've dono a hard ride and
it wan't hurt you to have o loaf'

Kemp wandered off to the housge with
golemn foee. When Gerry came in to the
midday meal, he found him with a saddls
oropped on the arm of u bench giving
the delighted swaddled helr to Farendo
Flores hiz first ledson in aquitation,

Thuat night they sat asnin on  the
vernnda steps. but Kemp was not talk-
ativee. He whittled a stick untl It dis-

THE CHEERFUL CHERUB
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on the wallas,
n winter we skete
on t 1Ce
The sewnsons ure
qust like grmes—
I think that
the world
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appeated In & final curly shaving and
then Immedintely startad on a fresh ona

“Known Lieber long?" asked Gerry at
Inat,

YGoln' on twa yearn,” replied Kemp.

“Toek hie jlve off his stock ™

Kemp looked up, "Haven't you ever
b'en up 1o Lieber's?’

UNoST mild Gerky, "IUa two vears alnee
I enme here and I've never becn off the
plnce. Lisbor's been down here a couple
of times"™

Wemp #runtad but ashied no further
gquestior  “Lisher,” ha  ealll, “o'tainly
don't Tive offen hid stock<he playe with
It Ldcber 16 the gont=RIn Ring  Ships
‘e by the thousand boles. It you or
any othar mnan In thesn parts was to
sell o gontakin away m Licher, you'd
be  hovobrted Ideber on thin range s
Ciod=you're for lilin or you'rs ag'in® Kim
an' there aln't W' any one ag'in® Kim

| for sote sapell now."

Ol oeald Gerry.

“An fer Mnowin' him"' continued Komp
“pverybody  on  thin round<up  knowa
TAeber, but there ain't anyhody khows
whi he 1n  Liebor holds queations and
smallpox ibout allke. He ain't thar when
they happen.'

CITAPTER XXIV.
Dl-:lll-:l\', necompanied by two herders,
came enrly for bk stock. HMe grected
Kemp warmly, way ™' he
ankaod,

T Wen Toain’ aroind hers with that in
mind,* deawled Kempt TN thke n hand
It $ou'll allow me g mount.'

"You can tuke your plok,” sanld T.leber;
“that I8, after My, Lansing has had his'”

The three of them wialked into the phs-
Lhire Lieher looked at the stock with
kindling oywen He turned to Gerry and
hold out hils hiand. "8hake,' he salid, and
Gierry dil. “"What do you sy to the first
five of the horsen ot and last ten of the
cattle far your shore™'

Gerry Muahed., ““That's more than falr.*

sl "You know (he best of the

A will lead the bunch and the fattest
orf the cattle will lag Lelind.
thev're all strong now.''

“ThHat's Just 1" entd Lleber, *'They're
all strong now, and if vou Wndn't taken
"tm over they'd have been mostly dead by
now. I'm patisficd=more than satistind—
and If you mre, too, why iCs all right.”

The herders were sent to the upper gnp
to head In the first five out. Ketp, who
had eelzed ane of the paddied horses angd
Wik nlrendy mounted, out horaey out from
cattle nmnd with o whoop ciarried them
toward the lower gap, A beautiful iron-
gray gelding broke nway from the bunch
nd trotted up to Gorey tbo nose at his
pockets, Five horsen spring through the
Bap and Lileher headed boclk the rest. Heo
turned to Gerry with n smile, but the
light had kone out of Gerry's face. He
stood, with head hanglng, his arm ncross
the arched neck of the iron-gray. Licber
strade over to him, hin sllver spura Jing-
Hng, Fe lald o big hand on Gerry's shouls
der. 'The gelding sprang back with «
Rnort. “Thnt's  all  right, boy." #nld
Lieber.  “I wouldn’t glve the roan out
yvonider for two of him, Will you trads

oven:

"Uolng my

Yol see, |

"You ean hava the Tot for thin ofie,” sid
Gerry with a laugh,
“ust the
roan"

mid Lieber gravely,

Komp had gona off to round up his
miile, He came up from the viver, driving
It Befors Wim, At evéry Jump he enught
the mule n Nick with his rope and the
mule kioked and sguealsd, but oama on
with long, stiff-lezged steldes, “Hi-yi”
velled Kemp and snatehed off his hat to
beat his molnt, while e kept the ropes
end filckeoring over the mule

Herey and Lisbhor lavighed,
ke & mummy come to gudden Nife.  “Do
van know what®' mall Gerey, I think
I'it come along withh youw' Ha lad the
iron-gtny ol by hin forelock and old

IKemp wan

| Banlfacio hurried to help bridle and sad-

die Wi, Lieher molinted his stalllon and
turned the horsen as they came out, Kemp
suddaniy soberead down to business. When
Lieber hnd throwh back the lnst ten of
the catile, Ketip ciame out and cloged
the gap behind him,

“T think 1'11 go alead with tha horses,'
fald Lisber,

“You go and thke yo' men with vou,”
aintd Kemp, “I dould drive th!. fat bunch
from here o Koansas with nary A hand
to ppell me’’

“Well, you'll have Mr. Tinneing to help
you,'" said Lieber, and rode on to whera
his men were holding the lhorses In n
militng, Kleking mases. They paesed over
the bridge and away In a moving pillae
of dunt, for the desert hns swallowed
the firdt ralns and war alr. dy erfving
for more. The eittle ntrung out nnd fol-
lowed slowly In their trail.  With whistls
and yell Kemp urgad on the laggnrdas
until he had the whole steing well In
hand, He kept them nll travellng, slowly
but steadily, nnd with never w word to
Gerry, Toward evening his eve caught
the glint of the sun nn the white plllars
and walla of n divtant houps,
was In the midst of the demert. Beyvond
It loomed o single big joa tree. *Licbers,’
enil Kemp, and Gerry nodded.

Garry had expnoted & surprise of rome
nort when it lnst he arrived ot Liebaps,
but the thingn he saw thers, stranger
than anything he could have Imagingd,
left him ealtm and unmoved as though
Eome prescience had prepared him. The
house was buiit on the usunl molid lines
of plantation keadaquarters. Gireat, rough-
hewn beams; towering rafters, bullt to
anrry tha henvy tiles and to bear thelr
burden  for generallons; uncelled, wvast
rooma with ealeimined walls: all these
were not oulside Gerry's experience in
thoe new land. The strangeness came with
the rugn and the linen, the etchings and
the furpiture, and last and most signifi-
eant, the shelves and shelves of books
and the tables piled with magazines In
three linguages. Everything bore the
atamp of quality, everything liad the dis-
tinction of a cholce,

Gerry did not let hiu ourlosity ocarry
him besond n rmpil Blanes around the
great living room where they found Lie-
bor, bothed and freshly dressed, super-
Intending the making of lee In the Iatest
Ingenions eontrivance for the pumpering
of the pioneer, The three moen gathered
nbout the curlous machine and watched
It Jerky sway and swash, At one end
was o great demijohn of acld, wt the

The Nouss |

: = e
as the fee be
mmﬁlﬂl'? -
Curemonial. = 49
CONTINUED W“ﬁﬁ“.; .

The exqui-
site flavor of
‘S.S. White’
Tooth Paste
is only one of
its virtues.
Purity, safe-
ty and free-
dom from
drugs are
others

In toe or Efe fubea,
At your d'rupgut'n
or ;n'n } 1e ; on
rece of price .
# (12-A)

“The Line That Saves Your Time"

When Milady Goes a Shopping in

New York

She Should Travel on One of the
READING v&highe

STEEL

FLYERS

Noled for

Comforl, Cleanliness, Courtesy and Convenience

'EVERY HOUR ON THE HOUR

I

No timetable needed

1o 23rd Street

Convenient to Shopping
and Hotel District.

To Liberty Street

Close to Subway and
Elevated Lines.

Save time for shopping

by lunching or dining on

a Reading Dining Car.
Noted for cuisine.

Philadelphia & Reading Railway

Plot by J. P, McEvoy

{Copyright: 1018: Hy The Tritung Company)

MARRYING OFF MAYBELLE

LISTEN 7o THIS: “DOwWN (N THERIR

HEARTS "WeMeM ADORE THE CAUR HERE AGAIN

HEART OUT AND EAT

5 s

CONGUER THEM AND DRAG THEM
HOME BY THE HAIR ..., " THAT
LASTENS Go0D, 'l TRY V7T QuUT
ON  MAVBELLE 'RIGHT  Now,

MaN TvPe, THE BRUTE WHG Wikl 1

Now wq% COME
WITH ME ow
'L DRAG You

HAVE A CARE

THESPRILUS,

H.F\_':‘L‘- ™D
oUT BY THE

HA LR -

CARES!
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MIGHT GEY
RoUGH !




